Robin Hood and the Shepheard: 


S bewing, 


How Rcbin Hod, Little Jobn, and the Shepf card ſ. ught 


a ſore Combat. 


The Shepheard fought for twenty pound, and Robin for Bot: le and Bag; 
Bat the Shepheard ſtout, gave them the rout, ſo ſore they could not mag. 


The fune is, Robin and One:n Katherine. 
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. Gentlemen and Peomen goed, 

don adown, ↄdow n. adowe, 
A with vou to dꝛaw near, 

foza ſtoꝛy ot gillant bold Robin oed 
Unto pou J will declarc, 

down a, &c. 
As Robin Hood walkt the Foꝛriſt along, 

down a, &c, 
Some paſtime fo2 to ſpie, 

there was he aware of a joily Shepherd 
That on the ground did lie, 

down a &c, 
Ariſe, ariſe, cried jollp Robin, 

down a, &c. 
And now come let me ſee 

what is in thy bag and bottle (7 ſay ) 
Come tell it unte me, 

downa, &c, 
What's that to th thou pzoud fellow, 
* "downa, &c. 
Tell me as I do ſtand 


what thou baſt to do with my bag and bottle, 


Lot me \& thy command, 
down a &c. 
Spy ſwoꝛd which hangeth by my five, 
down a Ac, 
As my command J know, 
come and let me taſte of thy bottle, 
Oz it may bꝛeed thy wa, 
down a & c. 


gen Tut the Devil a daep thou penn tellot, 
inne . ena &c. 

Ot mp bottle thou Halt foe, 

until thy viicur here he tried 

» Whether thecu ait Auht ez lee, 

down a &c. 


down 2 &c. 
Cone tell tt ſeon to me, 


con a &c. 


Ye 
Sn fc and take it thee, 


The Shepherd tad all in ama ze, 
down au &c. 


4 . 
97 2 And knew not what fo ſcp : 
Ko A have no money thou pꝛond fellow 


ut bag and bottle fic ley, 
down a &c. 


J rm content them Shepherd Swain, 


15 down a &c. 
42 Fling them down on the ground. 
2 but ft will bz&d the mickle pain 
Do win my twenty pound, 
down a &c. 
No Coms dꝛaw thy \w035 their pꝛoud fellobd, 
thou ſtands too lch to pꝛate, 
This hock of mins fall ict thee know 


AR. a coward J do hate, 
Dowa a &c. 


— *— 
- 


EA vat hn we fight foꝛ cries bois Rin Hood 


here is twenty pounds in gerd Nr Gold 
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The ſecond part, To the ſame Tune, 
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Jam glad of that cries little John, 
down a &c. 


O they fell to it full hardy and ſoze, 


down adown agown uwdown, 


TY 


It was on a Summers day, Dhe pherd turn thou to me; 
From foup till ten in the Aft:rnon, . fo; a bout with thee J mean to habe, 
The Shepherd þcid him plap, Either come fight o2 flies 
down à &c. babs down a &. 
R<bins Buckicr pꝛobed his c bfefcft dokence, IF „With 1 _ 3g heort thou p2cud fellow, 
down a &c. Cow: 
Andfaved him many u bang, cul fen it never wall ve teln | 
foz ebery blow the @yzepherd gabe 2 N th :t a She 3hcros he of thy ſturdy look, 
Made Robins I woꝛd cry twang, Mil one jot be dilm eicd 
down a &. N down &c. 
Map a ſturdie blow the Shepherd gave, 22 89G, n they fell to it fall herdy and ſo2e, 


dawn a &. 
N28 Striving foz bice2ie, 
fic knowſlatth lohn :re we etve oze, 


-down &c. 
And thit bold Robie found, 
tit the blond ran trickling from his hend, {x 


And then he fell ts the ground, 8 Met her thou wilt fight o. flee, 
don &. hy As don & c. 
Ariſe, ar iſe thou pꝛoud fellows, . 428 The Shcphrrd gare john a ſturdie blow, 


n &c. 
And theu che lt have far plap, 
ik thou wilt picls betet thou ga 


NP „nac. 
With his hak under the chin, 
be ſi zel thy hesrt ſaid Little lohn, 


What 4 _ wen the dip, 25 Thou baſelie doſt begin. 
down a vc, down 3 &c, 
A bon a 3 cried beld Robin, £28 Nay that's nething ſaid the Shepherd, 
do en — | do an. &&. 
it that a min then be, Ws Either vit id to me the de ie. 
then let me take my beugle hoꝛn 8 02 Iwill bine the back and ſides 
aud blow but blaſts thx, | Is 1Bcto2e thou geu thy wap. 
downa &c. be down a &c. 
J will not the deny, | > at voctt thou think thou pꝛon 
fo2 i thou ſbouldſt blow till to mozrovt3monn a 18 What vor — i 3 


2 ſcoꝛn 3 fot to tlie, pt That thon canft tonq ier mo: 
GOWN a &c. ) nay thou alt know bc foze thou no 
Then Ron ſet his hozn to his mouth, BY 25 Ile fight bekoze ile lee. W 
3 5 ftbuniekl - down a Vee. 
until hs cſpted little Joun bold; hots, criev k bin Hood, 
Come tripping over the plain. „J will pield the wager won. 


down 2 &c. * ſlowa a &c. 
O who is ronder thou pꝛoud fellow, Ne is Wtth ail my heart taid Little jon, 
down &c. down a &c. 
hat comcs n glb es To that J will agre, | 
vonder ts littie ſonn, bold Robins Foods man, foz he | 
eee winery an, SE the eee eren. 
Own : E. doo n a & c. 
* is _ matterlates little John, N28 Thus 2 yon heard of Robin Hood, 
aller come tell to me; M Alfo ot Little ichn 
my caſe is great cries Rob n Haed, ; owa a 
Fo the Shepherd hath beaten me, het bond e 
doyn a &c, s down, adown, adewn, adovun. 


London, Printed for John Andrews at the White . ion in Pie · Corner. 


— 


